      There's a big difference between want and need, every parent's favorite saying. The difference being that more often than not, the two don't happen at the same time. No one wants to do their taxes but everyone needs to, just as everyone wants cake but no one needs it. Want and need are not mutually exclusive however, there are times where both feelings will occur. For eleven-year old Lincoln Loud, this was one of those times. An Ace Savvy video game adaptation by Polonium Games? He needs it, he'd rather die than go without it. His parents didn't see it that way though, they refused to get it for him and he'd spent all of his money in the very touching episode about Mother's Day. So now he just comes to the mall everyday to stare at the game, becoming part of the scenery in the store. There was someone else who came to the mall everyday, someone who also felt a strong want/need for something, a certain thick cutie in a tight yellow dress that we all know and love. One who put the ass in massive, one who's hourglass figure would make a man believe in a higher power, and who's got her eyes on Lincoln.

"Hey honey, what's got you so down?" The curvy woman has entered the game store and approached Lincoln, she'd been watching him for some time now.

"It's this game, I want it so bad but my parents won't get it for me" As mature as Lincoln is, he still has moments like this where he sounds like a little kid. Probably because he is but still Lincoln held himself to higher standards. The woman reaches for the game case and picks it up.

"Ace Savvy? That's really cool, he's a detective right?" She asks despite already knowing way too much about Ace Savvy, finding that most young boys are just dying to tell someone everything they know about their favourite topics.

"A super-powered detective, but yeah a detective" Lincoln replies minimally, not particularly interested in talking to some lady probably looking for a gift for her son or something. Though to be honest all he'd be doing otherwise is just staring at the game and feeling sorry for himself. Seeing that the boy doesn't want to talk anymore, the woman walks away with the game case, leaving Lincoln to wallow. Not two minutes later, Lincoln hears the cash register behind him followed by a bag from the store being held in his face. He's startled at first but then he looks up to see the woman from a few minutes ago. Lincoln takes the bag and looks inside, and I think we already know what's inside. 

"Really?" The boy asks wide-eyed as he looks up at the lady's smiling face. She nods and the boy almost starts jumping up and down with excitement. "Wow! Thanks so much miss, is there anything I can do to repay you?" 

"How about you let me buy you a pretzel cutie?" She says as she pinches the boy's cheek.

"Sure!" He gets his game and a mall pretzel? There's absolutely no way this day could get any better! The woman in the yellow dress offers her hand and Lincoln, in such a good mood, happily holds it despite how it makes him look. Walking through the mall holding hands with a woman? 'Who's that Lincoln? Your mama?' 

"So what's your name sweetie?" The Thickness Incarnate asks as they walk through the mall hand in hand.

"Lincoln, what about yours?" 

"Oh, well, you can just call me.. uhh.. Naomi!" The woman quickly comes up with a fake name. The pair continue walking until they reach the food court, Lincoln getting his pretzel and "Naomi" getting one as well, but she doesn't eat it, and staring at him as he eats. A bit odd but Lincoln's not complaining about a free pretzel. Once he finishes, Naomi insists that they hold hands for the short distance of the food court to the mall entrance. After the two exit the mall Lincoln pulls his hand out of Naomi's.

"Well, I better get home, thanks for everything Naomi." 

"Where do you live? I'll give you a ride home, my car's right there" Naomi says as she points to a nearby minivan with tinted windows.

"That's alright, you've already done way too much for me" The boy said as he tried to start walking away. Lincoln knew not to talk to strangers, even though he'd already broken that rule, he wasn't willing to break the much more important rule. Don't, under any circumstances, get into a stranger's car no matter what!

"Come on Lincoln, I want to make sure you get home safe" Naomi says as she puts a hand on Lincoln's shoulder and turns him around.

"N-no really it's okay" Lincoln was getting really nervous now. Naomi sighs in response.

"Alright" Naomi pulls out her pretzel from earlier and rips it in half while simultaneously looking around as Lincoln just looks confused. Naomi must see this situation as ideal because she moves ahead with her plan. Quickly she shoves the pretzel half into the boy's mouth, silencing him. The lady wraps her arms around the small boy and lifts him. Lincoln is obviously surprised and almost drops the bag with his game inside but Naomi catches it before running towards her car, unlocking the minivan before they reach it. Naomi throws open the door, throws Lincoln into the back seat, and throws the game into the passenger seat up front. Lincoln finally eats his pretzel gag after Naomi has climbed in and shut the door behind her

"N-Naomi w-what're you doing?!"

"Shut up cutiepie" Naomi commands as she covers his mouth with her hand and mounts his legs, her ample bosom resting just under Lincoln's chin. The trapped boy's eyes dart around in a panic trying to find another way out, knowing that he can't overpower the shota shark. Said shota shark starts delivering kisses onto Lincoln's face, not as a lover would, like how his mother used to kiss him on the forehead after tucking him in except with a lot more cleavage in his face. Desperate for salvation Lincoln does the only thing he can think of when someone is covering your mouth. Lick their hand and hopefully gross them out. Unfortunate for Lincoln, this has quite the opposite effect.

"Aww that's so cute, but there's better ways to use that tongue" Naomi moves her hand away and promptly replaces it with her mouth, sneaking her tongue into Lincoln's mouth. With his mouth now full Lincoln fruitlessly tries to push the woman away off of him. Naomi catches his right hand and pulls it under her short tight dress, trapping his hand against her redonkulous right booty cheek, soon doing the same with his left. With his hands trapped and her hands free she moves back to caressing his cute little face while she makes out with him. Now that there's no way to escape, now that Lincoln's out of options, he does what any little kid does when there's no way out. He starts to cry. Naomi only notices when his tears collide with her face, she pulls away and watches the boy sob for a minute before using her thumb to dry his tears.

"Please don't cry baby" Lincoln manages to open his eyes and look at her, she's sporting a warm and kind face, completely betraying her actions "You'll like this part" Naomi says as she reaches down to the boy's crotch, undoing his pants to reveal his unwillingly hard penis. 

"Ooh, you're such a big boy~" The shota shark casually adjusts herself before forcing Lincoln to enter her dripping wet cunt. Who could really say what drove this woman to do things like this, she had a perfectly normal childhood, at least she did at one point. Then on the night before her 18th birthday, she snuck into her little brother's room and stole his innocence. With her most recent mark now inside of her, she felt the same pleasure that she did that night. The night where she learned that shota dicks really are the best! She starts to bounce, taking the boy's entire dick with each motion. Lincoln had stopped sobbing, his face looked like he wasn't even there at the moment, like his mind had left the body behind. As the shota shark really started getting into it, she pulled her tight dress under her breasts, letting the bountiful beauties bounce in Lincoln's empty face.

"Come on baby, drink mommy's milk!" Naomi says as she tries to land her nipple in Lincoln's mouth. The husk follows the command, grabbing the nipple and sucking on it as if he were a baby. Shota shark just throws her head back in pleasure, this was the first time any boy had actually done it. Her fantasies being fulfilled, Naomi starts to shake, her puss puss starts to quiver, she hugs Lincoln close to her chest, burying her face in his soft white hair as she cums all over his shota cock. Kissing him several times over as she comes down from the high. This was the part that she hated, the aftermath where they had to talk business. After Naomi climbs off of Lincoln's still hard dick she turns around and leans over the center console to reach for the game.

"So Lincoln is this video game gonna be enough to keep you quiet or do you want more?" Lincoln has come back to his body, he'd went on a spiritual journey after he'd entered Naomi. On that journey he learned of his sexual powers. "Sexual powers? Without an oxygen tent?" Some clans are bred as warriors for the gods, others are bred as toys for the goddesses. The Loud men are descended from the latter, or maybe Lincoln's brain just created a hallucination to help him deal with the fact that he'd just been raped, but no it's probably sexual powers. Now that Lincoln understands this and he's back to being conscious, he sees a phat booty just wagging in front of him. The boy stands inside the van, positioning himself behind Naomi and grabbing hold of her ass.

"Woah! What are you up-WOAH!" Naomi was cut off by Lincoln jamming his dick back into her sweet hole. The boy pulls all the way out for each thrust as he starts to jackhammer the shota shark from behind, bringing about waves of pleasure with each and every motion. Naomi's tongue hangs freely out of her mouth as non-stop moans flow out as well. Lincoln, looking to destroy this woman's brain, lifts her legs up into a wheelbarrow position so he can push himself into her completely. Her entire body moves with the motion of his hips, she can feel Lincoln's hot dicking in every part of her body as her brain is fucked into mush. That's not enough for Lincoln, who summons unfathomable strength to lift Naomi up and over the front seats before dropping her onto the floor of the minivan, keeping her lower half elevated. I suppose you could call this the tombstone variant of the piledriver sexual position. Now it's just pure torture for Naomi, she's overloaded and just wants to pass out, but the orgasms that come with each of Lincoln's sledgehammer like thrusts keep her from slipping into unconsciousness. When you dance with the bear, you don't stop until the bear wants to, and so the shota shark is forced to be speared over and over. Without so much as even a grunt, Lincoln finally blasts her insides with thick, gooey semen. With his job done, Lincoln proudly grabs his trophy, the game that led to this whole thing, and leaves his "kill" behind.


A short time later...

Lincoln walks up his porch stairs as the sun has finally set, barely able to walk after such a long day as he looks forward to finally playing Ace Savvy by Polonium Games. When he steps through his front door, he is greeted by the sight of his ten sisters all smiling and blocking the TV with their bodies. He quickly hides the bag behind his back.

"About time, you were at the mall literally all day!"

"Hey guys, what's going on?" 

"Well we felt bad about Mother's Day" Lola starts

"It was pretty messed up that we took credit for something you spent all of your money on" Luna interjects

"So we threw our money in the pool!" Leni continues 

"No Leni, we pooled our money together to make it up to you Lincoln" Lynn corrects before his sisters part to reveal the TV. What was on the TV? The main menu of Ace Savvy by Polonium Games. Wow, it's like Lincoln went to work during a paid vacation.

The End